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PRACTICAL ART.

Incilents  That  Happily Tlustrate  the
Value of Deawlng,

Prof, Malian, under whom Grant and
most of the other generals of the lute
war studied engineering at West Point,
snid: “There is no person, whateyer
his profession, but at times has need of
drawing as an auxiliary to render his
idess intelligible to others." Htories |
which illustrate  this saving are told
by Alexander Dumag and by .\'u.-nn_\'lln,|
the hammer man. If these men wore |
not so eminent we might suspeet that
one tale suggested the other, They |
show that what might be compatent ex-
preggion 1o a Norwegian woulid not do for |
a German,

Mr, Nusmyth said he was traveling in |

Norway and one day in & wild out-of-the |
way nlace, reached an iun, very hungry, |
bt unable to make the hostess widor-
stand his wants by anything he could
suy.  He was considernbly perplexed
il he happened to think of his pencil,
He drew o dish steaming, a plate heside
it with knife and fork, a bottle of wine
and a wing glass,  His hostess looked at
it and intimated that she knew what it
meant.  He went out for a stroll and, on
his return, found the picture realized,

The bottle, the wine glass, the plate, the |

knife, and fork und covered dish,  When
he sat down his hostess lifted the cover,
displaying a fine hot fow! that gent forth
A cloud of steam,  Lucky Nasmyth!

Nat 50 lucky was Dumas, and vel as
expressers of ideas where is the com pur-

igon? The vircumstances are similar,
only Dumus was on the border land of
Switzerland, stopped by the raing horse
sinking in the mud up to his knees:

driver wet to the bone,  Dumas would |

not have entered the little German inn,
g0 wretched, except for his great philan-
thropy. [ he hated anything it was
sunerkraut, and when they imposed this
“infumons pleasantey' upon him, re-
peatedly, he gave it to the dog,  The us-
tonishment of the hostess wis monntain-
ous, I voi don't like sanerkrant what
o you like?™  “Anything hut thae.” 1t
wis all she had, A luminous idea liglits
his sonl, Mushrooms! The vcountry
was fiemons for them, but he conld not |
remember the German name,  “Some— |
some—How do yon call it in German?"

“Nomey Some—7  repedated the hostess

mechanieally, “Eh?  yes; some—"" At

this moment my eves fell on my allum.

Wait, said I twait T then topk my

peneil and on w beantifol white leaf drew |
as carefnlly as Ieould, the precious vig-
etable which formed for the moment the
objeat of my desires, T flattered myself
that it approached as near to a resem-
blance as it is permitted for the work of
niin to reproduce the work of nature,
All this while the hostess followed me

curiosity that seemed to augur most fu-
vorably to my prospects. ‘Al! ja, ja, ja
(Yes, yes, ves),’ said she, s [ gaye the
finishing touch to the drawing, She had
comprehended—the clever woman—so
well comprehended that five minutes
after she catered the room with an um-
brella all open. ‘There!" snid she, I
threw u glance upon my unfortunate
drawing—the resemblance was perfeet !
—American Machinist,

He Felt Grauteful und Guve Freely of That
Whieh he had.

For five or six minutes the other after-
noon u patrolman stood 4t the foor of
Woodward avenue, along ide of & yonng
man who had a sachel in his hand, and
was waiting for s ferrybont. At length,
as the officor started to saunteraway, the
young man hunded him acigar and said «

“Thanks. 'l always remember yonr
kindness,"

“What is it?" gueried the Hluecoat, ns
lie hesitated over the cigar,

“Take it—tuke two of "em! ' aman
who can appreciate a favor,"

“Rut [—1—"

That's all right—take three of ‘em!
P've traveled over most of this country,
and know g wan when [ see him,”

“Will you explain yourself?” asked
the officer, a he clogely regarded the
stranger to see if he was deank or erazy,

“Certainly, Here I sin, a perfect
stranger to you,  You have the right to
witlk up and crack me with your club,

pand ask who in thonder Iam, and whiat

I am hanging around here for. You
could take my sachel and fling it into
the river, and yon conld drag me to a

{dungeon cell and keep me immured for
{years amd yenrs, Have you done any-

a1
.

thing of the sort
HAR to that—"" hegan the offieer, but
the young man brought oul two more

| clgars and said

“Tuke the whole tive! T haven't much
wealth, but I want to show my geatitude

as best 1 ean,  You, sir, are one of np- |
[ ture's noblemen, and though I live for
{the next 50 years | sha'l never forget

vou,  Instead of erneking me over the
head and then jumping on my uncon-
scious body with both feet wnid dragging
me to the station over the cobblestones,
vou have acted the part of o gentleman,
and & man who respects the rights of
others, Sir It me again assure yon
that 1 shall never forger this considern-
tion on your part,  Offieer, farewell !

He made & break for the hoat and was |

lost to view, and after thinking it over
for five minutes the officer pocketed the
cigars, and growled :

“Something wrong there somewhere,
If | ever see him again 1'1 ran him in

for his gratitude," —Detroit Free Press, |

A Good Mountnin Religion.

In one of the valleys of the Smoky

sat smoking his pipe on a stumyp at the
door.  The log ¢iabin was a wretched af-
fair, and the only erop in sight on the
land around was half an acre of corn,
which had grown knee high and then
tnrned a sickly vellow. The man was
ragged and had o starved look, and his
wife on the doorstep behind Lim seemed
warse off.  After the wsual salutations
and a little general talk T said ¢
| “You don't geem to be getting along
| here very well,”

“Only jest tolerably—jest tolerably,”
[ e replied,
“Your eabin needs fixing up.”
“Yes, sar, poweriul bud,"

“The weeds have killed ont your
corn.'

I Mow they have, sah—killed that
corn right ont,"

“Nou don't appear to e mueh of a

| farmer.”
[ “*No, sahy not muoeh of one,”

“And your health is not very good."

“NVery pore health, sah—very pore,"

“Duniel, tell he the reason why we
look #0 shackelty,” ealled the woman
from the doorstep,

“Yo'dun talk, for my shake is comin’

on," he answered,

She came forward, having a small
inmily Bible under her arm, and sisting
down on the stump beside her hushad,
she said :

“Reckon things do loak powerful shifi-
less 1o vo!, stranger, but we's gwine to
pick up now right smart.  We's hal
trotble—heaps o' teonble,™

“Sickness, I gupposge?™

“No, not that, Yo' see, we was both
Preshyterians over in Sonth Caroliny.
Then we moved to Georgin and got to e
Buptists, From thar' we toted to North

[Caroliny and  jined  the  Methodisis,
Then we got down vere, and Daniel
lenned to the Universalists, while I was
strong onthe Adventists,  We've been
three ylars seekin' to figger it o,
Sometimes 've bin ahead of Daniel, anid
aggin, he's had me up o tree,. We'ye jost
{Helt that we'd got to settle on the relig-
" we conld go to work, and that's

ion befo
what makes ns look so shackelty and
shiftless."

“And you have finally  settled the
question, have you?"

“We hiey,”

“Yed, she's dun sertled,” added the
hinshand,

HAnd what kind of religion have von
coneluded to adopt 2

“A sorter, sah, Ity sorter Preshy-
terian and Baptist and Adventist seram-
bled into one, hut it leaves out all brim-
[ gtone and lows Dan’l to work in a moan-
ghine distillery at adollara day,  Praise
the Lond! But if you come back this
way two weeks from now Dan'l will he
chawin® real tobaceo und '] hey reg'lar
shoes and stockings on,"—Detroit Free

with her eyee, displaying an intelligent [ monntaing I eame across a squatter who | Press,




